
HEIRESS DIDN'T
ELOPE WITH TFiaO

But She Might Have Done,
So if Her Parents Had

Not Relented.
<

A ROMANCE OF THE STAGE.
(
/Caroline Howard, of Buffalo,

LovedT'William E. Philp, of
the Bostonians.

'The story»of an opera tenor's engagementto a millionaire's daughter is ropaanticenough even without the embroideryof a plan for elopement, abandonedbecause of the sudden capitulation
bf the heiress's parents.

William E. Philp, the principal tenor of

$fhe Bostonians, admits the fact of his engagementto Miss Caroline Howard, whose

'^father is one of the richest men in Buffalo,
iibut will not admit that they would have

iseloped yesterday if a reassuring telegram
had not been received from Mr. and Mrs.

y^foward.
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It was at the Columbia Theatre. Brook
lyn, last nlglic that this pretty little love

story reached ail appropriately theatrical
stage of develiopraent. Miss Howard occu
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Sirs. (Henry Cl|ay Barnabee, and leaned forwardover the railing with a tender smile
as her young J&ance saaig love ballads incidentalto his part, his eyes ever straying
;3to her winsome face.

After the peitforinamce was over Mr. and
;Mrs. Barnabee, Mr. Philip and Miss Howardhad supper together at the Clarendon,
After which Miss Howard went home with
her hostess, Mks. Barnmbee, and Mr. Thilip
(returned to his hotel.
Miss Howard came from Buffalo yesterday,and the well deffeied story which Mr.

Philip refused to conjlrni last night was

that she had come wiLth the intention of
becoming his bride against the consent of
her father and mother. It is further said.:and the stpry comes by wire from Buffalo.
that Miss Howard senrt: a teiegram 10 m.-i

parents on. her arrival, telling them plainly
[What her plans were, and that they repliedpromising to sanction the marriage if
'she would only defer it until such time as

it couW b|e solemnized with all the eciut
Sflue to her station in life. Thereupon, runs

this version of the affair, the lovers agreed
to wait, and Miss Howard determined to

tpend a few days in New York buying her
trossetau.
Miss Howard's father is the president

>f the Niagara Banki, of Buffalo, and owns

tnany steamers on the Great Lakes. His
fortune is computed at several millions.
His daughter Carolinie is a dazzling blonde,
long considered the most desirable "match"
alike from monetary^ social and personal
points' of view, in Bulfalo. Philp fascinatedher first with his voice, when the
Bostortians played an'engagement in Buffalo

Trt/»n +ho H m.
*J 1,111J . o.

Betrottml Sanctioned.
They met in socibty, and the millionaire's

'daughter learned to love the young Englishtenor. Ho proposed and she accepted,
the story boohs say, but her parents

had other views for her. And now,
whether an elopement was planned or not,
Ithey are betrothed with full parental sanction.

William E. Philip is a brother of James
Philp, who is- best known here as the comjposer of "The Jewel of Asia" song in "The
Geisha." He received word yesterday of
the engagement of his sister Maude to Thefodore De Bello, the editor of the Morning
Post, the groat London society organ,
Five years ago Philp, who is handsome

tnd romantic looking, went to South Africa
or the sake of his health. Later on he

drifted over the South Pacific in the capacityof an able-bodied seaman, deriving
Strength from th» ocean gales. When he
Returned to London he made the acquaintanceof Mark TapJey, the opera tenor, who
praised his voice and advisod him to enter
the profession. In this way he became
Tapley's understudy, and later on achieved
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tself. This is his second season with the
Bostonians. ,
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HALO- BOV KILLED BY GAS.

?The Light in John Manahan's Room
Blew'Out and He Was Asphyxiated.
John Manaihan, a youth of sixteen, ap

ifflled at the Whitehead flats, at One Hun[dred anKl Thirty-fifth street and Seventh
ifcvenue, on Wednesday morning for a posi
<tlon as hall boy. He had no letters of
recommecnthition, but as he seemed of polite
address, the proprietor gave the boy the
l^heHln'n ha for.

In the evening Manahan was assigned to
,a room in the basement. It has a window
opening on the airshaft, and adjoins the
room occupied by Marie Carlson, a domes'tlc.
Yesterday morning the janitor smelled

!£as, and he traced it to Manahan's room,
where he found the lad unconscious in the
bed. He then opened the door of the
room occupied by Marie Carlson and he
ffound her unconscious too. Manahan had
'evidently left the gas burning and the
Wind had blown out the light.'
Help was summoned and the doctors

Succeeded in resuscitating the girl, but the
lad was removed to the hospital, where
illesDlte all efforts, he died. All that Is
JcncTwn about the youth is that he has au
fcnole residing at No. 388 Morris avenue.

A Hulk; for it Hotel.
Seattle, Wash., Sept. 9..The bark Shirley,built at Medford, Mass., in 1850, has

loeeen dismantled and fittted up for a
,hotel. She was towed out to-day and is on
diar way to Skaguay, where she will be
nsed as a hoarding house, and will have accommodationsfor over one hundred guests.
Bhe has for many years been a lumber
carrier between fuget Sound and San
i'rancisco. >

EXPERTS E
Julian Hawthorne

By Julian Hawthorne.
Chicago, Sept. 9..A sneer has sett) led

permanently upon Luetgert's weafry,
S.pamed and wrinkled face, as if he liad
fiade up his mind that no other expres? ion

vyas, In a general way, so well adapted to

itflie situation. He understands only partiallywhat is now going on; his ldda is
that he must show a hold front ta; the

jury, as being joyfully innocent of the
jcrinie charged against him.
He does not perceive the difference betweenbrutal callousness and inno/./ence;

he imagines that because he can iiandle
and joke about exhiDits, wnicn even/an uhIInterested outsider would shrink from

touching, the jury will believe his wife
is alive. He sat in his chair to-day,
surrounded by his counsel and the experts
for the defence, and made as merry over

>tate Identifying Exhibits Fc

the relies of mortality that were passed
to them as if he were playing a game of
dominoes.

Luetgeft's Mistake.
He does not realize that a man who can

do this, while the State Is slowly and re-

Ientlessly drawing closer around him a

mass of evidence which for cogency and
pertinence has never heen surpassed in a

trial for murder, must be a man devoid of
common humanity, to whom murder, as a

means of compassing a given end, would be
the first thing to suggest Itself and the
most likely to be carried out. He does not
comprehend that the most innocent of men

would preserve the gravest demeanor under
such circumstances, for many a man has
been hanged, and justly hanged, on evidenceless convincing than has already
been presented by the prosecution.
Accordingly, that sneer persistently furrowshis flaccid face, from which all color

has now departed. His eyes seem to grow
smaller day by day, and glitter like metallicpoints. He suffers from the heat and
shifts uneasily In his chair. Certainly he
is a painful object to contemplate, and no

one who studies him can, I think, forbear
Jo pity him.

Mis Punishment Now.
If he be guilty, no punishment which

society can visit upon him can requite his
inhuman deed, but he is undergoing now a

punishment which he inflicts upon himself,
and which may fairly balance his crime.
v\ e cannot rorget ms victim, Dut sne is at

peace, and he lives a while to writhe hopelessly,yet hoping, in the meshes of the law
and Anally to disappear.

If he he innocent, then he needs our pity
less, for in one way or another we must
believe that his Innocence will be made to
appear. But It would be insincere in me
to say that I can now believe him innocent.
The legal convention is that a man is to be
deemed innocent till he be proved guilty,
and that guilt is not fully established untilthe jury has pronounced its unanimous
verdict.
But I, as a spectator, am not bound by

this r»nnvPTitinn nnr miiQt T wait for n inw
r u

to tell me what I believe. As a journalist,
moreover, I am bound to state that belief
when to conceal It would hamper and disguisemy report. Doubtless I am as liable
as is any man to error. I shall gladly confessmy error if it be established by the
defence, soon to be made.

Husband and Wife.
But, after a week and more of listening

and looking, I think Luetgert murdered his
wife, and I shall continue so to think until
his innocence is proved. If what I write
could in any way obstruct the course of
strict justice, or obscure the true Issues,
I would hold my peace; but the newspapers
are not accessible to the jury, and if the
prisoner is permitted to read them that is
his own and his counsel's affair, not mine.
Luetgert and his wife met to-day in the

stifling court room. Two lusty porters
brought to the witness stand sundry big
boxes containing the mortal remains of the
woman. They were packed in jars, cigar
boxes, paper boxes, tin pails; there were

fragments of dry bones, flbres steeped in
grisly solutions, anomalous dust and gran-
uies, pieces ui rug auu cium.

They looked Inchoate enough, the mere

refuse of dust heaps and ash piles, but
there, all the time, sat grave professors
In the witness chair, interpreting and
recounting, until, as you listened, the dry
bones and dust took on form and life, the
rags grew into garments, the garments
were fitted on the figure. There stood a

woman in her habit, as she lived, and she
was the one particular woman who had
borne the prisoner's name, and given birth
to his children, and whom he had wickedly
thrust Into the vat, hopiffg not only to
destroy her life, but to annihilate her body,
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Si
I have seen many strange things, but
where shall be seen a thing stranger than
this?

The Expefts' Turn.
Except for the momentary appearance of

a druggist, Kruger, who sold Watchman
tsiaiK two Dottles of celery compound for
which Luetgert had dispatched him while
he wits at his sinister work in the factory,
there were but two witnesses to-day.Pro

fessorGfbson, of whom we yesterday made
'the acquaintance, and Professor Delafontaine,of the highest standing in his profession.

Professor Gdbson was, if anything, more

impertutoable and precise than he was yesterday.He was under cross-examination
by Vineent the greater part of his time,
and1 the dialogue between the two men wa§
amussng to watch. Vincent would arise

Itm i .

vn
)Uhd in the Factory.
perspiring from the bnlth of experts amlil
which he had been sitting and would ask
a question which one of''them had written
down for him on paper,, together with a

possible answer thereto. I
It is not to be supposodfthat Vincent understoodthe question or the answer to 't

either; but he was resolute to insist upon
a categorical answer, "Vies," or "No," by
preference. The professor, on the other
hand, found many of the ^questions Imper-
tinent to the true point at'issue, wnicn ne,
but not Vincent, understood and, being in
love, above all things, wttli selentlflc acIcuracy, would try to frame a reply which
should answer what Vincent ought to have
usked.

Vincent Takes a Hand.
Vincent would not have it, and appealed

to His Honor. His Honor ruled that the
Professor must answer "Yes" or "No,"
but should then be at liberty to explain
what he meant. Accordingly, the Professor,with manifest dissatisfaction, would reply:"Well, then, I will state 'Yes,' but now

I must explain'*.and he would proceed to
make an explanation of w*hich few persons
could undersctand anything, except that It
rendered niiratnrv the "Yes" which had
been eo reluctantly forced from liim.
The general and Inevitable incompetence

of counsel to handle and digest the subtletiesof scientific research would seem to
militate against the value, for practical
purposes, of such testimony at a,trial, and
yet we could hardly dispense with it.
The jury probably arrives at its conclusions
mainly from the personal impression pro-
duced upon it by the various scientific
dignitaries, and from the degree ni which
counsel succeed, in their closing speeches,
in giving a popular epitome of the results
involved. The rosults may be understood;but the technical processes by which
they are reached are hopelessly caviare to
the general.

He Did Not Guess.
"And what is this, in your opinion, Professor?"inquired Mr. McEwen, referring

to some product or other of the hell-broth
In which we are all so deeply immersed.
"In my opinion," begins the Professor,

bringing his finger tips together and settlinghimself in his chair. But Judge Vincentrises promptly. "This is too serious
a matter, Professor," says he, "for you to
guess about."
"I am well aware of that," returns the

impassible man of science, "and I will say,
therefore, that I am VERY CERTAIN that
this substance is" so-and-so. Mr. McEwenlooks almost imperceptibly pleased
and the examination goes on.

Leutgert Inattentive.
Luetgert sits heavy and inattentive

throughout it all. What have a lot of
chemical kickshaws tt> do with getting him
into or out of the hangman's noose? Mr.
Phalen has nothing to do to-day but to sit
quiet, with an expression free from care,
and eloquent of the conviction which he

must be supposed to entertain that the case

for the defence is making magnificent
progress.
Nobody, surely, ever could be so-compla-

cent as Mr. Fnaien iooks. «ut ine jury
does not look at him, nor at Luetgert,
either. Their heads are ail turned toward
the witness bos. and they make heroic effortsto understand the appallingly lucid
explanations which are constantly emanat-.

ing thence.
Nobody can help feeling a cordial respectfor Judge Vincent. He was Luetgert'sattorney for many years, and probablywent into this case for that reason,,

rather than that out of any special relish^
for it in itself. He apparently believes inj
his client's innocence, but he does not let#
that belief blind him to the terrible, se-^j
riousness of Luetgert's present position. »|
He omits no effort to stem the tide ofjiad-f
verse testimony and to beep before «the!
jury the defence's * theory * of the case. ]

> THE BOD
etgert Was Brouaf
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This trial is no game to him; still less a

comedy; It is a desperate fight, In which)
he will do the utmost that an honest gentlemanmay to win. He suffers from the
obvious fact that Luetgert constatnly lies
to him or conceals important details from
him, replying to all remonstrances, "Wait
till I get on the stand myself; then I'll
explain It all." Vincent seems an alien
amid his present surroundings.

The Defence's Experts.
The experts for the defence who appearedto-day, though they have not yet

been put on the stand, are not a promising
group, either in appearance or behav or.

They are mostly young, hardly above the
age of medical students; the trail of the
text book is over them ,and as they sat
giggling and whispering to-day I could not
but think that they were likely to prove a

frail support for a drowning man to depend
on. The little finger of a man like Delafontaiaeoutweighs a dozen such.
Professor Gibson was allowed to go when

he had admitted that he could not distinguishbetween the bone and flesh of a

man and of an animal "subsisting upon the
same food." This seems to Indicate that
Luetgert may intend to locate a pig in that
vat. The professor, on being dismissed,
took up a position behind Mr. McEwen's
chair, where his utility was obvious, and
his distinguished colleague, Delafontaine,
assumed the throne which he had vacated.
Delafontaine is a man of perhaps sixty,

grizaled, strong in features intellectual, and
with that. peculiar intellectual preoccupationof manner which marks the man ol
deep, thought and study. He is dark complexHoned,bald browed, with a strong, salientchin and very keen eyes behind his
spe<ytacles. He makes exceedingly graceful
gestures as he talks, chiefly with his left
hand; his hands are remarkably fine In
sha]pe, like women's hands, and yet they
are masculine. I hasten to add that the
professor is plainly ignorant of this fact; >f
he e ver gave a thought to his personal appearrmce,it must have been before he left
Paris, near thirty years ago. He is quite
uncoBjriscious of himself, and in that respect
may be distinguished from his renowned

The Boxes Gaffied In.
It was at about this juncture that the

afonesaid boxes of dead body were carried'in, and from them, at Mr. McEwen's
requ>es± the Professor from time to time
fishenl out his exhibits, identified them,
described them, indicated their significance
,and passed them to counsel for inspection.,Then there would be sudden groupingstogether of the principal personages
;concerned in 'the trial and a craning of
necks on the part of the unfortunate in
dividuals on the back benches, who sit all
day unable to hear a single word of the
testimony' and hardly able to see anything

(clearly exieept the Judge on the bench and
the top orf Leutgert's head as he changes
his posture; but he is a murderer, per-
Ihaps, and they are women, and half a

Io-af is, better than no bread.
Thei ^Professor Is entirely dispassionate.

It is, science, not Leutgert, that he cares
Ifor. 11 doubt 'whether he has ever thought
\of ths? latter at all, save by accident. He
stells wfliat he found without the faintest
larrierte pensee tas to Luetgert's neck. Not
sthat he would hurt a fly, except in the
|causei of science; he has the kindliness
land simplicity that so often characterize
great tirinkers. But every word he utters
ibringa flhe flabby German a little neare:

the end »of his journey.
I do, not envy the- gentleman who has the

^crosslexattnlning of him. He knows
what he knows, and cannot be led into
»confusing if with any other knowledge of
fa sfcmllar outtward; aspect. He also knows
Sthe limitations of knowledge. And this
jmao, being what he is, told us to-day, in
ithe course of the long examination, that
|he E'ad found iri that vat and its euvlronimenitthe teubstamees which go to make up
tnot la human body only but the body of
,a v^oman, for, the teeth of a woman are

jmone likely than those of a man to be dissolved,especially teeth so soft as those of
Mrs. Luetgerfc, who had to have an entire
jupper-set uxiplaced before she was forty.

Th}£ Gotton Was Saved.
AsregatfMs the fragment of cotton cloth,

ithe ProfPsisor said that though woollen
jjstuff is readily' dissolved in potash, cotfton.and Eiuen are not affected by it; and
twe tknowM hat when Mrs. Luetgert was last
seem alive she wore a wrapper of cotton
cloth, of which the fragment produced is a
pie<se. Aluminum, said the Professor, is
dissblved b.r the potash, but gold is not.affected.Tli.s aluminum plate of Mrs. Luet
gertfs faJse \teeth liasmot been found, but
her igoldj rings were.
As' regards thet soapmaking pretextwhktfi LJiuetgert's clumsy brain has devised

to amcoa^at for hisn transaclons In the factorvnrti'. thp nisrlih nf Afnv T>a-«r 4-1-v^
- .. > ~"J". 1JIUfessorViewed that only soft soap is made

of cml«> potash, and the farmer's wife
knows tjte recipe; it is never used far fine
hard so;^p, and nothing has been found in
Luetgert^ s prem Ises which would enter
into the composition of such a substance
as he claims to have been trying to manufacture.iSo, one after the other, all the
bladders <>n which the sausage-maker hoped
to swim to saf tty are being punctured,
even befo re he Bias fairly got his hands
on them. And lit is not his enemies who
are annihilating1 his last hopes, but men
who know nothing about him.to whom he
is as muesli a n tatter of indifference as a

footprint i\i the dust of the street.
But he Idoes not comprehend it. "Just

let me get! on tlip stand and you'll see how
soon I'll huve tl lat jury on my side." He
has made Ills wa;r by bullying those weaker
than himself, and he thinks he can bully
justice, too.

;LUETG15RT'S PLAN FAILED.
|He Sought $100,000 Insurance on

His Life Recently, but Had
to Give It Up.

i| Chicago, Sept. 9.v.The falling through of
^business plans shortly before the disappearanceof his a rife, was all that Dre-

jivented Adolph L. .Luetgert, the stalwart
fesausagemaker, fromi carrying insurance on

Ihis life to the amount of $100,000. His

[6arrangements?were practically made with
[ an insurance 1 company, and a local agent

L
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was prepared to fill in the policy with
Luetgert's name when unexpected financial
trouble came, followed by the disappearanceof Mrs. Luetgert, and so an insurance
complication was narrowly prevented from
being added to already web-like entanglementsof the ease.
"I was conversing with the agent about

the time of the disapearance of Mrs. Luet-
gert," said Fred B. Mason, of No. 22o
Dearborn street, tOrday. "The disappear- (

anee of the woman came up during the
conversation, and the agent threw up his
hands and breathed a sigh of relief. He
stnfpfl flint n fp\v wpflra l»pfnrp Iip hnrl nr.

ranged with Luetgert to place insurance
on the sausage manufacturer's life for
$100,000. Everything was about ready for
the papers to lie made out when Luetgert
told the agent that certain plans had failed.
"Luetgert had stated tlia lie intended to

sell out his business to an English syndicate,and that everything was ready for
the deal when, through the dishonesty of
an agent, who was conducting the sale, it

..

LuetQert's Cellar, Whet
The vat in the centre, marked

Luetgert's body was boiled and des
for the experiments, by which the:
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was declared off. A few days later the disappearanceof Mrs. Liietgert and the arrestofthe sausage manufacturer followed."
Luetgert has all along spoken of his

plans for realizing on his sausage factory
In order that his two little boys might
never be in want, and the suspicion is now
aroused that he figured ahead on Mrs.
buetgert's death and his probable conviction,and sought to get heavy life insurancetd go to bis two boys in case he was
hanged.
Dr. Charles B. Gibson, expert witness for

the State, said on cross-examination to-day
that some portions of flesh which he analyzedwere analogous to human flesh. On
further questioning he admitted that he
could not tell by analysis human bone from

' *-* ^ - o T-, rl tlmt 1-.
ine Done 01 an ox or a uug <>"«

could not tell by chemical analysis human
flesh from the flesh of a steer or a cat.
After this expert came Professor Mark

Delafontaine, chief expert for the State.
His coming was heralded by the approach
of two policemen bearing a heavy box.
From everywhere in the court room curiouseyes were turned on the box, which
was set down beside the witness chair. The
curiosity concerning the box was later
satisfied when bottles and cans and smaller
boxes were taken from it and held up to
the scientist for identification as the things
taken from the factory from which the
experts were expected to draw evidence of
murder.
"Did you make any test of the ashes that

were brought to you labelled to Indicate
that they had been found in front of the
Luetgert residence?" asked Mr. McEwen.

"I did," said the witness.
"Please state the result of the test."
"I found the components of bone In

the clinkers."
"Now tell us the result of your experi-

mem Willi Usui's iuai wiic iuuiiu in iuc

go-called ash pile."
"There were clinkers and burned bones

In the specimens that sere brought *o
me. The bones gave much more phosphoric
acid than can ordinarily be expected, and
the clinkers showed plainly lithium lines."
"What did you do with the bones that

were found in the Hermitage avenue roadway?"
"I treated them with hydrochlorate acid.

I found phosphoric lithium in some and
not in others. Some showed potassium and
seme none."
Mr. McEwen produced a tin box containingashes that were taken from in front

of the Luetgert house, and alter having
it identified by the witness, passed it to
Mr. Vincent, who, in turn, passed it to
Professor Long. Luetgert, who has exhibiteda tendency to look at everything
that is introduced in the trial, reached his
big hand over Professor Long's shoulder
and tried to take the box of ashes and
bones.
"Let me have it," he said authoritatively.
Professor Long turned his head and

looked the sausage maker squarely in the
eye. "You do not want this,^' he said decisively.
"Well, well". Luetgert was stammering

when the expert cut him short with the
statement: "I won't give it to vou."
The sausage-maker regarded the professoi

with a look that would have made a less
determined man more uncomfortable, but
Professor Long did not shrink from it. It
was the first time since he has been a
prisoner that anybody had dared to cross
his will and Luetgert was angry clear
through. He has insisted upon personally
examining every exhibit offered by the
State and making comment upon it for the
benefit of the reporters who sit behind
him.
His wounded vanity was partly healed

when Mr. Vincent, to whom Professor
Long handed the box, gave it into the
6ausage-maker's outstretched hand. "You
are certainly entitled to see these things,"
the lawyer said in a placative tone.
Dr. Long heai'd the remark, and. turning

full upon Luetgert, exclaimed: "YW will
take the stand in due time, if yew have
patience, and will be given ample opportunityto explain all about this case."
After alt this side play Mr. McEwen

asked the Professor: "Are you fn^niliar
with the action of caustic potash or* crude
potash upon animal substances?"

LUETGERT.
/
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am."
"Do you know the commercial purposes

of crude potash?"
"It is largely sold to make soft soap."
"Do you know anything about the resistancedisplayed by bones in passing through
the ordeal of lire?"
"Not so far as a stove or a furnace are

concerned. But I have seen them sub-
uuueu 10 u siiung jjiis name, uuu iiie,y
rumpled readily. Tlie bones of cattle will
lo the same thing."
Luetgert listened to this statement with

(vide open eyes, in which there was a comminglingof wonder and disgust. "Why,
they wont burn at all," he exclaimed.
The cross-examination will be conducted

to-morrow.
Another letter purporting to be from the

missing wife of the sausage maker came to
the surface to-day. It was received through
the mails by Mayor Harrison, and read:

"Chicago, 111., Sept. 9, 1897.
"Mayor of Chicago.
"Dear Sir.I must give up. I can stand it

no longer. I would of repented sooner had

e, It Is Meld, Me Tried to I
by a cross, Is the famous one in whic
troyed. The vat in the lower right-han
/ hope to prove that the theory of the
Prom a photograph taken especially for the Journ

it not been for my fit of madness. I am
the wife of A. L. Leutgert. I have been in
Chicago ever since the 1st of May. I have
worked in a boarding house for three
months with another man. Do not try to
find me. for I will be on my way to New
York. Give my love to my children. Goodby.MRS. L. LIJETGERT."
The letter was postmarked "Station L.

Chicago, 2 p. m., Sept. 9." Mayor Harrisonwill turn the letter over to the police,
but the officials said to-night they placed
little credence in it and believed it is from
some woman whose mind has been affected
to a slight degree by reading the proceedingsof the Luetgert trial.

HIS SCENERY HELD UP.
Manager Beers in a Quandary Because

He Employed an Artist Who Was
a Non-Union Man.

The production of the "Isle of Champagne,"which is billed for the Lafayette
Square Theatre, in Washington, on September30, is beset with snares and pitfalls
owing to difficulties with the tradesunions.
The trouble arose because several scene

painters employed in this and other productionshave refused to join the Scenic
Painters' Alliance. Strikes of stage carpenterswere threatened in some of the
New York theatres In sympathy with the
union scene painters, but the strikes did
not go into effect.
According to Mr. Beers, the manager of

"The Isle of Champagne," the Theatrical
Protective Union has singled hina out becauseit is afraid of the New York theatres
and it has "held up" the building of the
scenery here by ordering every stage carpenterto strike as soon as he started to
work. He says that the same conditions
under which he is getting his production
ready exist in the New York theatres, and
that he has been unfairly discriminated
against.
"The scenery for the first and third acts,"

he said last night, "was painted by Walter
Burridge, who is not in the union. We
were not aware of that fact when we
made a contract with him, but we paid
him union rates.
"As soon as our stage carpenter began to

build the woodwork of the scenery, DelegateKelly, of the Theatrical Protective
Union, ordered him on strike, and he
obeyed the order. Kelly told me that if
we discharged Mr. Burridge. the union
would finish the work, but this we could
not agree to, as a contract had been made,
"Then we got three other carpenters lr

successlgn, but they were ordered out one
after tlio other, and we are now getting it
finished under cover. If the union delays
the play, or follows us any further, we
will have to get an injunction against tin
union and its delegate."

SUGDEN TO TELL SECRETS,
Grand Jury Will Hear Who Wrote the

Letters to Grace
Wilson.

Albert V. Sugden, the valet for R. T
Wilson, Jr., who Is in the Tombs, ehargec
with larceny, and who claims to know whi
wrote the anonymous letters to Mrs. Cor
nelius Vanderbllt, Jr., nee Grace Wilson
has asked permission to go before tin
Grand Jury.
De Lancey Nlcoll and R. T. Wilson, Jr

were before the Grand Jury yesterday ti
have him indicted.
Sugden, according to his attorney, wll

reveal the name of the letter-writer to th
Grand Jury if permitted to go before it
He has made a long affidavit setting forti
his life history and how he at first becam
involved in the work of trying to discove
who wrote the letters.

SHERIFF CAPTURED
IF EKED MOB.

Men Took Him'and Two
Deputies and Tore Down

a Toil Gate.
RAID LONG EXPECTED.

Fifteen Rifles and Shotguns
Prove Too Much for the Guari'r ai_ r> Li! r> x
aian ot xne ruouc rroperiy.

Cynthiana, Ky., Sept. 9..Sheriff D. F.
Itees and two guards, P. A. Williams and
George Petticord, last night, while guardingthe toll gate on the Cynthiana and
Claysville pike, were surprised by about
fifty raiders and marched off about one
hundred yards, while the raiders proceeded
to chop down the gate. The Sheriff and
guards were stationed behind a small hillockacross the road, in front of the toll
house, and were not aware of the presence
of the raiders until they saw about fifteen
muskets, shotguns, rifles and revolvers
pointing over the hill at them.
The leader of the Ku Klux ordered them

to throw up their hands, which they were
forced to do against such odds. They were

ii. nuT in I.

ifcte Mis Wife's Murder.
h, according to the prosecution, Mrs.

d corner has been used by the defence
State is impossible.

marched off by a 6trong guard while the
remainder of the raiders tore down the
gate. After the raiders turned the Sheriff
and guards loose they stopped on a hill a

short distance away and began firing their
guns.

Sheriff Rees and Petticord, after they
were set free, followed the raiders and
caught one straggler named Bob Williams.
Just after the guards were placed at the
gate about a month ago a notice was
tacked upon a tree saying the raiders would
come 150 strong and capture the guards
and destroy the gate.

I Illl!llilll!l!iilllll ifTl Ma°y women

11!!' ili ii i i' retear have good reason

| I J |p^«l MT to dread the ap!Isrrat j!' lii 11 proach of the
nour of materI'fllr jr1 "v.r' ""w nity. All toofreiljij! W quently it is a
time of almost

\v J. t|. l| unbearable pain and
aM/ r|J suffering and extreme

j/Jf j i MM danger. Women who
7 lj / are wise know that this
///1 1! *s unnccessary- They
/ A | M know that the woman

jlv I /| who takes proper care
\ I. ' (!i!i' of her womanly self,

J ^̂ who looks after the
health of the organs

that make motherhood possible, need
have no fear of approaching maternity.
They know that there is a sure and safe
cure for all weakness and disease of these
organs. Over <jo,ooo of these women have
testified in writing to the virtues of Dr.
Pierce's Favorite Prescription.

It is the discovery of Dr. R. V. Pierce,
a regularly graduated physician and an

eminent and skillful specialist, who is and
for thirty years has been chief consulting
physician to the Invalids' Hotel and SurgicalInstitute, at Buffalo, N. Y. The
"Favorite Prescription" makes the organsof womanhood strong and healthy.
It cures all weakness and disease. It preparesfor approaching maternity. It does
away with the discomforts of the expectantperiod. It alleviates the pains of parn-ryAfT-l olr Kohv'c flflvPIlt PflgV
L 111 111WU CLiAVX U«U.JV\-VJ J

[ and safe. Druggists sell more of it than
of all other remedies for these troubles
combined.
Woman should know herself. She should not

be dependent in every emergency, gTeat and
> small, upon i physician. She should be familiar

with her own physical make-up. Dr. Pierce's
Common Sense Medical Adviser will reveal a

5 world of important truths to the woman who is
ignorant upon these points. It contains many

? chapters and illustrations devoted to the reproductivephysiology of women. It is written in
plain, straightforward language. The book, containsover i,008 pages A paper-covered copy
will be mailed absolutely free to any one who
sends twenty-one one-cent Stamps, to cover the

: cost of mailing only, to the World's Dispensary
.A r_Al._ *T- tJi. U.in Qlrfft Hl,f.

ivieaicai ABBuciauu... »< ..

falo, N. Y. If cloth binding is desired, send tea
cents extra, thirty-one cents in all.

i Far Under the East River.

, | Where you hear a roar j ^
e U ? as of many oceans and < U

\kl / strange beings labor like ? \A/
a

"* ? demons.
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